IN es Ae 2 Sees wat 


XXV 
-$EL BCT 
ALLUSIONS 


Several places of Horace, 
Martial, Anacreon, and 
Petron. Arbiir. < | 


Part I. 


Written by Mr. Dilke, | 


Nos Convivia, nos prelia Virginum, 
SeFis in juvenes ungnibus acrium 
Cantammns vacui 5 froe quid urimur, 
Nox prater ſolitum leves, Hor. 


WE ——— 


j 


LONDON 


Printed for Peter Buck, at the fizn of the Temple, 
near the Izner Temple Gate in Fletſtreet 5 and 


ſold by R. Baldwin in Warwick-lane. 1698, 


© Aa 7» 


es bank ; > 
—_— _— 


_— —— 
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PREFACE. 


\ Am not inſenſible that many Objettions 
| may be made againſt theſe foli9wing Allu- 
fions ; tho I ſhan't trouble my ſelf ro An- 
[wer *em, leſt by ihat means I ſupply ſome /ort 
of people wif9 Weapons, that orber wiſe cowd 
not furniſh themſelves. 
All that I ſhall jay by way of Preface ts ,. 
T hat theſe Poems were never deſrend for the 
morofe ill-natur d part of Aanling ; but for 
the Men of Pleaſure and Generoſs ity. And © 
ſbou'd ſuch perſons as theſe find any thing in 
them that can contribute te their / atuefattion, | 


know my faults will be eaſily Pardond. 
A 2 


The Profice, 


adapred my Authors to our preſent Gircumſtances 
of Time and Cuſtom, fothat their notions might 
be reliſ//gd with as little expence of Thought as 
poſſeble, If they will bear the peruſal with 
the fame eaſe, freedom and pleaſure that I 
found in writing 'em, *t18 enough for my pure 
poſe. Tis true I have taken a great deal of 
liberty-both as to the manner of Compoſure, 


and as to the Matter itſelf , an may ſome- 


times ſeem to be very foreign from the ſubjeft 
propos'd, Tudeed 'tis my, Opinion that Allyſe. 
ens do properly admit of this ſccye? as ſoon as 
the bit is receiV'd, I think #1e Alluder may be 
&ii9w'd to fellow the Thread of his ow Fancy. 
If any are Curious to know why I Publiſh 
'em, Iwillingly confeſs, that it was not either 
from the importunity of Friends, nor to Vim 
 dicate my ſelf from Errors of Surreptitious 
Copies, nor indeed to eſtabliſh any great Repu- 
tation; but for a Reaſon worth a hwidred of 
em, and for the ſame Reaſon, if my Book- 


eller 


T have, to the beſt of my power, f, amiliarly * 


The Preface. 


ſeller finds encouragement by this firft part,” the 

World may expect, to. be troubled with more; tho 
for her own [ae , we are. at preſent at 
ſuch odds, that 1 would not beſtow a = oratis 
upon her , were it only to' ſpit my Venom mm 
Railing. Whenever ſhe proves more Indul- 
gent to me, like .@ true Poet, Ill grudge her 
no Adulation. In the mean time\let her Rub 
on, and ſo will 1 az well as 1 can, = 


Adicu. 
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Books printed for, and ſold $@ Pctcr Buck, 
at the ſign of the Temple, near the Inner 
Temple Gate in Fleer-ftrect, Os 


T. F'Þ Etetions uponAncient andModernLearnivg, byV/zx. 

2 Wottor, B D Chaplain to the Right Honourable the 
. Ear} of Nottingham. The ſecond Edition * with large addi. 
tions With difiertations npon the Epiſtles of Phalaris, Themj- 
ftocles, Socrates, Euripides, &c. and Eſop s Fables. By Dr. i ent« 
ley. 2, | 


2. Iancognita, a Novel. 


3- Pyrrbus King of Empire, a Tragedy by Mr. Charles Hope 
bans. 
_ 4 Love's a Jeſt, a Comedy by Mr. Mottenx. 


5. Plot and no Plot, a Comedy by Mr. Dernnis. 


6. The Provok 'd Wife, a Comedy by the Author of the Re. 
lapſe or Virtue in Danger. 


7. The Novelty, every A& aPlay, by Mr, Motteux, &c, 
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Select Alluſions. 
]. 
Mart. Epigr. 77. Lib. 8, 


Liber amicorum Dulciſſima, Wc: 


"4.2% women, 
* {> 
& 
F 


g Trephon, thou darling Fav'rite of the Ape, 
Your Looks alone can more than Love engage: 


Where-e're you come, ſuch Glory you diſplay, 
That none can leſs than Veneration pay. ... _ 
Strephon *tis you muſt to your ſelf be juſt, 

And ſpring freſh Joys to ev'ry varying Guſt, 

Let luſty Bowls foment a ſprightly fire, 

And ſwell each Vein with vigorous deſire : 

In melting Charms then ſteep your Am'rous Heat; 

Be Strephor (till, in all your Attions Great :- 

Thus if you live but half your days defighg,” + - * 


Caſt up the ſumm, you'll more thati-total finds - 145 7. 200d 


rt age ad oo 


Select on % 
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Hor. Ode x 13. . Lib. 4 
' Fudivere, Lxee, Dii mea Yota, ec. af 


end 


n T. - 
vv Peg, at length, the Gods I praiſe, 
ba You're: old and ugly grown 


* And yet with painted haggard Face, 


You brazen all the Town. = | | > 


2» 


With ſome raw-Cull, you drink, and toy, 
And Youthful ſmiles pnt 00.3 > 2% 

Yet faith you're but the muff of 1J0Y, 

- All but the ſtench is gone. j 

The God of Love your wrinckles —_ 3 
Your griſly Locks defys, 

Tis Mollys Cheeks he now adorns, . | 

» And Wantongim ber Byes 1... 


 'Seleft Allnfions. 


| LY 

"Where are thoſe Charms new gone aſtray} \ 
Thoſe former Graces fled ? 

That ſtole me from my ſelf away, 


And fixt me to your Bed 


> 


'?T'was then the ſecond place you bore 


Of all the Harlot Tribe 3 
Seuky, 'tis true, was prais'd by more, 


But not by more enjoy 'd. 
Gs 


Seuky, alas! ſoon ſoop't to Fate, 
And dy'd in her Vocation to 

While Feg is left, and g:own of late, 
The fink of all the Nation. 


B IL Bou 


See Allafwns, 


1 [IL 
Hor.'Ode 36«Lib«.r: Wl 
At Thure oh Fidibus Juvat, $7 TOs 
Ne” Friends, let jov'al Mirth _ place; ESTI YEN 


c Saf $5597. 63. 3591 288 58 


And ſweetneſs ſmile on ev "Y Face ; 


«4 


See Bellardin is ſaſe return'd, . 
Whoſe Abſence, we ſo long ban mourn d: 
£43 [4 meg cn Pe iT er.> vatl4 TITS bh 


Once more the Noble Youth is come, 


Richly adorn'd with Honours home. 
vv ; cs as EY. n 


Come then to Lockers let us ſteer, CE 
And give our Joys their full Career ; | . 
The largeſt Draughts ſhall there declare 
Which is the Friend that's moſt fincere.. 
There letus Drink, till all our Eyes 

| Into one ſpacious Optick riſe; 

Then gaze on all his lovely Charms, | 


Pierce him with fight, and cruſh him in our Arms. 


TV. Hor. 


-\ 


8 left a Inſpons. 


: ; 1'V KL} 
. _ : ,Hgr, Ode 23. Lib. s, 
'Vitas hinmuleo me ſumilis Chloe ! 


WW Hen Miſs was told that the was Mans meat grown, 


She wou d not truſt herſelf alone, 
For fear of being eftiry up by Men (58 
But when at'longtlr I'd ford the-tim'rous Maid, - 
She gently ſigh'd, and ſmiling faid, 
Pray Sir be. pleasd, to:cat me, up again.  . ECW] 


3c; <8 >. V TE or 
"Mart. Epigr. 47. Lib. 10. 


Vitam que faciunt Beatiorem, Oc. 
\ 7, tp you know what it is, that can make a mandvleſt ? 
_ *F'is to have arich Dad in good time go to Re:t , 
A good Houle well contriv.d, in the:midft of that Grougd, 
That does with muci, Wood, and much 3% wir abound. 4 
A Mind tree and culie, a Body robulil, 


A Table ſuilicieat to pleaſe ev'ry Mans gut. 


Ss Seleft  Allnfwns, 


f. "Books, and Friends that are choice, and a Cellar well ſtord; 


A true ſatisfation both in Bed, and at Board : 
Net too fond of a Life;-when his Fate is decreed : . 
This alone is the Man, that is happy;indeed-.,... - 


vV T. BED © 
Hor. Ode 27. Lib. I... | | 
Natis in uſum letitie Scyphis, @c.. 


Is 


Hat a Pox is the meaning of all this clutter } 


Can't you take off your Cups in quiet ? 


Let the barbarous Dutch Cod's Somcreweneet matter, . 
And of ev'ry Club make a Riot. 


2 . 


Come, for ſhame let's no more in ſuch Quarrels embark, 


But ev'ry Man ſtart a freſh Query, 
Who met my Lady upon the Stairs 10 the dark ? 
And who tickled Do/l-in the Dairy <- 


3- See 
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Seleft Allufrons.. 


3» 

See how Jack hangs his Ears at ſuch Queſtions as theſe, 
What need'ſt thou be aſham'd to hear on't ? 
Tho bonny black Beſs had a Belly in the caſe, 

And honeſt Church-warden took care on't. 
V IE 

Mart. Epigr: 234 Lib. 6. 

Baſia da nobis Diadumene, preſſa, Wc - 

"MRithee, dear Youth, let me ſome kiſſeshave : 


D'y' ask how many wou'd ſuffice ? 


Bid me account the numbers in the Grave, 


Or tell the Stars that ſparkle in the Skies ; 
Bid me as well repeat - 
Thoſe many anxious Cares that wait - 
Upon the Rich and Great- 
Ask me how many Wivesthere are 


That love Gallants- more than their Husbands far: 


How many Females mount th' Nupt'al Bed 


Without onetittie of a Maidenhead. 
If I might have, as I the Bleſling prize , 
' Not Time itſelf ſhou'd ee confine my Jo y5. 


VIIE . Hor.-- 


_ . AS Seleit' Allnſront, 
VIIL 
Hor. Ode 9. Lib. . 


Vides ut altaſtet,/ Nive Candidum. | 


FT, 


Ee, how the Dzmons of the Northern Clime 
Flutter along-with Wings of dusKky Rims; 
Extending wide their Hands, 
To fetter up the Floods in' WEN bands : 


- Diſpencing as they go, - 
Their chilly gifts of unpolluted ; fron: 


" Fg 


[f then we're Wiſe, let us their Force defy, . 
With towring Flames let's pierce the curdled SKY. 
Then ſhall large Bowls of Wine, 
Together with the-outward Heat combine 
'Tis Fire may the Work begin 3, _ 


But GodJlike Wine will warm our Souls within. 


Sleeft' Allufons.' ci 


- 3. 

No tottring Cares ſhalt thetj our foys'infeſt, 

No thoughts of what to the wiſe Fates ſeems beſt ; 
Love ſhall alone take place ; 

And well turn'd Meaſures all our Aions grace.,, 
Thus we'll in Circle move,, | 


Love, Drink, and Dance, and then again well Love... 


a>. 


Mart. Epigr. 5. Lib. 4. 
Vir bonus, ® Pauper, Oc, 


+ ” quan this you ſay? Youre Honeſt, Good and Juſt? 
V What then the Devil made you come to Town? 


None here muſt Live, that can't betray a Truſt, 


Or at a Great Mans Nod, can't ſmile, or frown. 
Thoſe Sheepunpitty'd fall, and well they may, 
Whoſe Choice it is, to herd with Beaſts of Prey. 


Seleft Allufions, 


X 
_ +Hor. Ode 8. Lib. 1. 
Lydia dic per omnes, &«. 
Io 

| P Rithee, Dear Cocky, let me know 

= © The Witchcraft of thy Art : 

At ev'ry ſtep where-c're:you go, 

Down drops a Conquer'd Heart. 


To 


Faſper, that ſtubborn Youth, that long +. 
No Female Charms coud brook, 
Sings at your Feet a whint1g Song, 


And dyes at ev'ry Look. 


3. 
'No more je briſtles in the Pir, 

. No more the Scenes he ſcowrs, 
o more he vents his pointed Wit 


\pninſt young Cupid's pow'rs. 


RY: ect All jf1Ons.. : 


SEMIITIALYS 
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ROD 05 O21 TEA 5: 913-777 S&5% 
Let then his frantick Zeal be fed 6 og” 
In this Eftem'nate ſotting ; FE 


Give him be ſure good ſtore of "OY OR.” 
And ſet the Fool a Knotting. 


X I. 
Mart. Epigr, '$'3> Lab. SQ + fb 
Vis fiert Liber ? Mentiris Maxime, Q@ics 


F 8:9 


X« 
p WJ makes you thus till Curſe your Ta, 
And Dam your "wretched Stars ? es 
- *Twas you your ſelf began the date | 
Of all your racking Cares. | 
ON 
Twas you forſooth wou'd be a Beau, 
Nay more, a Treating Fool: 
Thea bent ſurpriz'd, where-e re you BO, 


To hear yout ſelf call d Fool.” 


I ETY 
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$- 
Had wholeſome Landlady gone down; 
When Hubby was in Bed, | 
You ſtill had been a Spark o'th' Town, 
And ne're have ſhrunk your Head. 
| 4+ 
Henceforth for ſhame no more disburſe” 
Amongſt.the Harlot train; : 
Some mouldy. Hag; with wellſtuff Parſe, 
May ſer:you right agaio. 2 es 
xik 
Marc. Epigr, 64. Lib. 3. 
Cuod ſpirat tenere Malum, Ge. 
__ as the Roſes in their mornig Dew, 
Or full as fwect as new blown Jeſmua is; 
Sweet as the Wind whene're it gently blew 
From: fragrant boughs of Aromutick Trees.. * 
Sweet as the Incenſe curling up in ſmoke, 
Or as rich Ointment when the Urn is- broke.:- 


Sg are thy Joys, tho forc't ; What waud.they. he; 


4 R Wer', thou ſo kind, to make the OF ring free 2 


DEF »£ 


XIIL 
Hor. Ode 25. Lib. 1. 
Parcins junflas quatiunt fenefiras, Oc. 
: I, 
YLeep on, old Nzbs, and nothing fear, 
' You'll unmoleſted ſnore ; 


No more will ever Coach or Chair 


Come rapping at your Door. 


y 


Faith Child thou'et old and. fuſty grown, 

' Thendon't thy ſelf defraud : 

For you, there's nothing to be done, 
Unleſs you'll be a Bawd: 


3» 
If ſtill fome Sparks of Luſt remains, ' 
If ſtill you wou'd ſtand buff; 
One third of all your Pimpitg'gains, 
— Will purchaſe Brawn enough. 


*F4 Seleff"Allifrons, 


- Hor: Ode ri: Lib# 1. 
EIS 5 Tune qu efierts,” N efas; W96: 
| I. ; 
"YOme Ned, whitneeTit fouble thes;" or 1,” 4 |S 
What end the Gods will give? © | 


Alas ! there's forty ways to die, 


« ” 
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But one alone to live.. 


2e 


He only lives that drinks goot!ſtote'of 'Wine,..; | (11-444 


And clarifies his Brain 3 : 6153994 Hoo tr afftt 
If we our Sences can't refine,. i 
Our Reaſon were in vain. x66 6.201 / 


8 
While thusI ſpeak, our Maments glide; away, . 
And fleeting Time does paſs +. 6, {7 bs 
Then Drink about, that {ſo we-may:: -, oe 
Ofretake it with the Glaſs, -; , 1 lt 1 wigs; Ui"? 


Mart. Epigr, 51. Lib: 4.” 
Quero din totam, Oc 


O each new Face, I {w ear | am in Love, 
Then preſling ask & enjoy, 
And notan Oath, but does Compaſſion move, 
Not one, but does Comply. 2 . 
Then ſure for Chaſtity there's no regard | 
Ta thoſe are Chaſte that ne're the Queſtion ma 


XxX WE 7 
Hor. Ode 33. Lib. 1. 
+ Albi, ne doleas ou _ Xe. 
59 | 
W/E curſed Lovelich Devil can 
Poor Strephon ſo bewitch : 2 
\ Muſt he himſelf thus quite unman, 


\f 
Cant: Phillis proves a Bitch : 
2: Look... 


' - ; 4 ”- & © % . Lo " 

*F'6 | elef" Allafio | 
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26 
-Look but abroag into the World, / - |, 
The caſe yowll find the fame ; 


Where-e'ce the Boy his Darts has hurl'd, : 
'Tis ſtill a croſs-grain'd Game, - 


3s 


Lovebright with Dzlia's Charms does burn, 
And ſhe for Jaſper dies : - 
Faſper you hear at ev'ry turn, 


Cries dam the Cockatrice, 


,- 
With me young Mell does. Coo and. Bill, 


And vows 1 am her Dear : 
And yet I can't, with all my skll, 


From brawling Beſs get clear. 


XVIL Marr. 
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XVIL 
Mart. Epigr. 46. Lib. 8. 


Cuanta tua eff Probitas,quanta eft preflantia forme, ®c.. 


Harming Alexis, is ſo ſweet a Boy, 
—" To look on him, is more than to enjoy. 
No Bluſhes yet did ever grace, 
A more bewitching modeſt Face. 
Whene'e I ſee the lively Red, 
His tender Cheeks o'reſpread, 
Methinks they do invite me to a Kiſs : 
Yet ſeem to fay, that I muſt ftruggle for the Bliſs. 
* The Youth thatdid the Mighty Thund'rer move, 
| Had never Eyes more fraught with Love. 
He that with Lightning cou'd the World deſtroy, 
Stoop'd to the Flames of his dear lovely Boy. 
How then can wretched I, 
Whomall the pangs of Love do thus enrage,” 
Forbear to try 
Whether Alexis won't my panting pains aflwage ? 


_ 


: - + 
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xVIIL 
Hor. Ode 15 . Lib. Lo, ; 7 


Seleft., & 
? Y 
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Mater ſeva Cupidinum, OG 


I, 


E gone Chaſte Icy PEPE bo gone, 


Once more feel the mighty God-like Gueſt, 


Through ev'ry Vein come ruſhing on, 
To Triumph in my Breaſt. . 


DL, 


From Glaura's Eyes theres no Reprieve, | 

Such killing Charms do evry Look deſery, , | 

To ſtand their force I cannot live, : 
And if not ſeen, I die. | 


, * 
* 4 b 
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Oh thou impetuous God of Love! 

Why from your Tranſports ſhou d1 thus delay 2 
When moſt you do a —_— move, 
| ; Then leaſt can [ obey. | 


FY] 


E& 6 
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+ 


Seleff Allufroni, | 


XIX. 
Fragment, Petron.Arbþutr: 
Faada eft in Coitu, @'brevis Voluptas, @c, 
IS - =40© do the Trick is but A at ſport, 


The tickling joy 1s momentary. ſhort : 7 
How curſed fooliſh do our Looks appear, | 
When all our Courage dwindles to a ſmeer 2 
» | * Let beaſtly Goats their nauſeous Luſts purſue, 
| More pen'rous Flames are to our Tranſports due : 
From harmleſs Lips we'll ſuck Eternal Bliſs, 


And dwell an Age on evry ſingle Kiſs 


No conſcious Guilt will thea our Checks invade, 
No fordid fear that we thall be Betray'd : 


| 7 But when from Units, Hundreds do enſue, 


The laſt 6f Thoulands ſtill begins anew; 


F bs : — + N.3 | : — If 15 
f- » 0 


X X. 
_ Hor, Ode 13. Lib 1. 
Ouum tu Lydia: ds Oc 


I's 


F* Lidy, fis, iow: can [I longer bear. 
Such ſtrange unheard-of things, 


2D: 


While I fit by, you curl young focky's Hair; . 
And twirl about his Rings. * 


> ' 2 p 
Then T, poor Soul ! into ſame corner ſneak; . 


And there begin to melt :- 


What Heart of harden'd: Steel that words not SPY 


If it fach Thumpings feft 2... 


Believe me Child, when once IN ting is paſt 
fe! £6 L (i; 7 


Focky will leave you ſoon; ; 


And this alone you i have' to fs at laſt, 


heel 


epz7 of \ I 1) 2354 * 
| Good faith he was a:Koon-- 5; 


Thrice bleſt SR who to one point do tend, 
.; Not! vary. X the weather; {, 
0» incack.others Arms do make an end: 

Of Love and Liſe rogether. | 


* 


Shs. Aleim, 1 ? 
X X I. 
Mart. Epigr. 14. Lib. 10. 
C edere de noſftris nulli te dicis Amicis, Oc, 
Ell Sirg you fay that you areſtill my Friend; 
But when I want,the Devil a ſouſe you'll lend; . 
Ev'ry ſly Raſcal can partake your ſtore; 
But no relieving of a Friend that's Poor. 
Full are your Barns, and richly ſtockt your Lands, 
Yet ne're to me one Morſel flipt your hands. 
In this alone your Friendſhip me adorns, 
Fortyour dear fake I wear a pair of Horns. 
X X I 
Hor, Ode 7. Lib. 2. 


0 ſepe mecum 1 empus in Ultimimm, Wc. 
WW George ! Art thou return'd, old heart of Oak » 
Then may the Gods be bleſt : 
How oft have we efcapt the fatal ſtroke, 
That Thouſands ſent to Reſt 2: 
| a6 D 2 3. Oft 


"+ 4 


&% . 
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"22 ' Seki Alufims. 
2 
Ofc have we felt the various chance of War, 
Have oft been full, and empty ; . 
. Sometimes courſe Highland Bonnack was our fare; 
Sometimes all ſtore of Plenty. 
I han't forgot that Cirſed Landen bout; 
How wet we went to Kennel; | 
 Andlay all night, like brace of pickled Trout, 
Serv'd up without their Fennel. 
 - 
You ſti!l purſu'd that rambling, reſtleſs Scene, 
Yet nothing got by Fighting ; - 
On that account I've ſtill your Comrade'been, 
And got as much by Writing, 
>L 
Come, let's the Soul of ſome kind Vintner iy. 
. And make him pierce his Terces: 
Him with your Camps and Sieges you ſhall ply, 


And Il repeat my Verſes. TO | 


Seleft. Allufim, 23 © 
YE 
With dint of Argument we'll drill. him on. 
To truſt on this occaſion ; 


And make him know, that 'tis by Faith alone, - 


He muſt expeQ Salvation. | 
XXLIIL, 
Anacreon Ode 25, 
OrTay Tirw Thy diver. - 
| I. 
O Rents have I, no well fll'd Barns, 
Of Trading Stocks no ſhare ; 


The mighty bulk of my concerns 
Is Chalkt up at the Bar. 


2, 
And yet when Healths have long gone round, 
And Drunkz2aneſs commences, 


Strange Raptures in my ſoul abound, 


Beyond the reach of fences. - 


- _ ” * 4 Þ ” 
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Sole Mlifons, 


3» 
*Tis then we ſing, and YJanceby turns, - 


> 


And kindly hug each other, 


Each with Aﬀettion panting burns, 


For his dear drunken Brother. + | | 


> 
No forrow then my Thoughts infeſt, 
ws My Stars I don't upbraid.; | 
But with content, I reel'to reſt, _ . | — 


When once the Reckaning's paid. 


XXIV. 


Anacreon Ode, 2- x 
$vo1s KhpaTh Taygyite | 
| Hen firſt Nature began to deſtribute her ſtore, «1% 


In a flocd of her Bounty, her Kindneſs run o're : 
Not a Creature but cou'd of fome Exceflence boaſt, 
But the Wiſdom-of Man was to rule alt the Roft : 


Tho Bulls h3d their Horns, and" Lyons their Claws 


© Yer the fierceſt ſhou'd ſtoopto hisReafons great Laws- 


Rad 


wy F 
= 
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Then to curb human Pride, in a frolickſome = - 
To puzzle MansReaſon, and confound all his Wit, 
She ordain'd that he muſt to foſt Beauty ſubmit, . 
Thus in-vain does Man boaſt all his Soy rajgn ſway, 
At.cach beck of a Luſt he's oblig'd to obey. 
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Hor, Ode 5. Lib. 1, 
Cuis mutta Gracilis, Ge... 
Ie | 


WW fooliſh Youth has Molly now drawn in. 
To be her Cully Mate ? 
He little thinks that he guſt garchaſe ſin- 
At half fo dear a rate. 
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Alas ! that tender ſoft bewitching Face- 
Will fierceſt frowns put on : | > 
That Oily Tongue will Rantand Curſe apace, | 
When once his Caſh is gone. 
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Each Vein will then wv ith downright Madneſs ſmarr, 
And ratlcle with the Guilt, w; 

That he ſhou'd proſtrate both:his Purſe and Heart, 
To ſuch a Curſed. Tilt. 

. . 

When once I found on what a ſordid ſcore 
She did her Charms diſplay, 

I vow'd | ne're wou'd ſteer my. Rudder mote 
In ſuch a faithleſs Sea. 
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